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progress: Huge British force, of unknown extent, is readjusting itself into column there, nnd will be upon us on the instant. Here is news !
fNews true enough. The head of the English column comes to sight, over the rising ground, close by : their officers doff their hats, politely saluting ours, who return the civility : was ever such politeness seen before ? It is a fact; and among the memorablest of this Battle. Nay, a certain English Officer of mark,—Lord Charles Hay the name of him, valued surely in the annals of the Hay and Tweeddale House,— steps forward from the ranks, as if wishing something. Towards whom (says the accurate Espagnac) 'Marquis d'Auteroche, grenadier-lieutenant, with air of polite interrogation, not knowing what lie meant, made a step or two: " Monsieur," said Lord Charles (Lord Charles-hay), " bid your people fire (fuites tirer vos gens) ! " " Non, Monsieur, nous ne tirons januus las premiers (We never fire first}." * After you, Sirs ! Is not this a bit of modern chivalry? A supreme politeness in that sniffing pococurante kiud; probably the highest point (or lowest) it ever went to. UTiich I have often thought of.'
It is almost pity to disturb an elegant Historical Passage of this kind, circulating rouud the world, in some glory, for a century past: but there has a small irrefragable Document come to me, which modifies it a good deal, and reduces matters to the business form. Lord Charles Hay, 'Lieutenant-Colonel,' practical Plead, ' of the First Ilegimont of Foot-guards,' wrote, about three weeks after (or dictated in sad spelling, not himself able to write for wounds), a Letter to his Brother, of which here is an Excerpt at first band, with only the spelling altered: * * * 'It was our Regiment that attacked the French Guards : and when we camo within twenty or thirty paces of them, I advanced before our Kegimcnt; drank to them' (to the French, from the pocket-pistol one carries on such occasions), 'and told them that we were the English Guards, and hoped that they would stand till we came quite up to them, and not swim the Scheld as they did the Mayn at Dettingen' (shameful third-bridge, not of wood, though carpeted with blue cloth there) ! ' Upon which I
1 Espagnac, ii. 60 (of ihe Original, Toulouse, 1789); ii. 48 of the German Translation (Leipzig, 1774), our usual reference. Voltaire, endlessly informed upon details this time, is equally express : ' Milord Charles Hay, capitaine aua. gardes angtaists, cria: " Messieurs des gardes franfaises, tires 1" To wliich Count d'Auteroche with a loud voice answered' etc. (OLtivrts, vol. xxviii. p. 155.) See also Souvenirs du Marquis de Valfons (edited by a Grand-Nephew, Paris, 1860), p. 151 ;_a poor, considerably noisy and unclean little Book ; which proves unexpectedly worth looking at, in regard to some of those poor Battles and personages and occurrences: the Bohemian Belleisle-Broglio part, to my regret, if to no other person's, has been omitted, as extinct, or undecipherable by the Grand-Nephew.